270                 To Sir Horace Mann

severance will get the better, and that I shall still.be
a gay shadow: at least, I will impose any severity upon
myself, rather than humour the gout, and sink into that
indulgence with which most people treat it. Bodily liberty
is as dear to me as mental, and I would as soon flatter any
other tyrant as the gout, my Whiggism extending as much
to my health as to my principles, and being as willing to
part with life, when I cannot preserve it, as your uncle
Algernon when his freedom was at stake. Adieu !

Yours ever,

HOB, WALPOLE.

1039.   To SIR HOBAOB MANN.

Arlington Street, July 30,1765.

I DID not think of writing to you to-day, my dear Sir,
both aa I have very little to tell you, and as I am much
fatigued with coming to town to-day from Strawberry Hill,
where I have been these ten days, though with bad success,
having had a severe return of my disorder, which I have
as much superstitious aversion to name as the Eomans had
to pronounce the word Death. But let us talk of you, not
me. Why, wherefore, or whence, the newspapers have
taken it into their paper heads to recall you from Florence,
I cannot tell. There never was a worse time for supposing
so than when you are Mr. Conway's provincial. The instant
I arrived and saw him, I named you first of all things.
He stared, and had not even heard the report. However,
I write, that an authentic contradiction may arrive at the
same moment with the falsehood ,- and as I trust you have
partiality enough to read my letter before the Chronicle
(and indeed I have a title to such distinction, even as
a senior gazette), the moment the paragraph perks up its
ears, you may give it the lie, and I wish you could givejoyed  the advantages  of
